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Summary: When Heller, his daughter and Dana find a way to escape NYZ, 
they crash on an unfamiliar place far away. It isn't the end of the 
line just yet as they find themselves in a place where monsters and 
humans live in piece! But as any wise person would say: Nothing lasts 
forever. (SPOILER ALERT! POST-PACIFIST AND ALEX MERCER'S DEATH) "We 
are beyond 'life' and 'death'. Don't you get 
it?" 


Immortality 

**I have no idea how to make these things but here I go... This is my 
second attempt. (Had to delete the first one because it sucks) 

>P . S I do not own any of these games. Undertale belongs to Toby Fox 
and Prototype 2 belongs to Activision and Radical Entertainment. 
Hopefully I can do better this time. And please give me some advice 
as to what I can do to make this story better. Also, what should I 
name the town that the UT characters were in? I'll leave you to 
decide it. For now, though, enjoy this first chapter. (Rated M 
because... Prototype) ALSO SPOILER WARNING POST-PACIFIST AND POST 
DEATH OF ALEX MERCER SO IF YOU HAVEN'T PLAYED THE GAMES, I SUGGEST 
YOU PLAY BOTH PROTOTYPE GAMES (OR WATCH THEM ON YOUTUBE) AND 
UNDERTALE BEFORE READING THIS STORY. No OCs cuz ' last I tried to put 
one in, it sucked so bad, I deleted the story because of it... I 
don't know how to make them, but if you want me to make one, I have 
to ask the other readers (If this gets any) ,<br>** 

_* *Prologue 
><strong>_ 

After Alex Mercer's death, Heller took a pilot's uniform and gave it 
to Dana. He then transformed into Dr. Carson yet again, bid Rooks 
goodbye, took Maya with him and left NYZ. They successfully escape, 
but upon their 503 kilometre flight, the engine of the helicopter 
locked up and they crashed within the outskirts of an unfamiliar 
city. As they all survived with minor injuries, they managed to walk 
it off and make their way into the city. But it turned out a shock 



for them because when they got to safety, they saw a mix of humans, 
frogs, and all sorts of monstrosities going on and about on their 
day. "What. In the fuck?!" Some monsters rushed them into the 
hospital, but James Heller quickly recovered from his injuries. A 
tall and muscular goat-man with a yellow beard approached them, "Who 
are you? And where did you come from?" Heller lied to them, saying he 
was from a place far away from NYZ, not knowing that the city had no 
clue what NYZ was. "I see... Well I am pleased to meet you, James 
Heller. My name is Asgore, King of monsters" This guy thinks he ' s_ 
the king of monsters? Has he even seen NYZ? __Heller asks if he's ever 
heard of NYZ "What is NYZ exactly?" Heller stares at him in shock. 
"Well, NYZ if filled with mutants and undead that wouldn't hesitate 
to chop you until you're nothing but shit." Asgore tries to stay 
calm, but slight signs of fear were present on his face. His body 
visibly shaking and sweating as he struggles to get water. A young 
lizard lady approaches. "A-a-a-are you o-o-one of them..?!" Heller 
took a big sigh as he equipped his blade. "Holy ASGO-" Before they 
could react, Heller interrupted. "I'm not gonna hurt you. We came 
here because we escaped that shit-hole." They soon calmed down and 
Heller told them everything by fetching Alex Mercer's memories and 
his own. "Err... I m-might be able to help you tell us everything 
because all I know is that when you 'consume' living things, you get 
their memories. So I have this machine that reads memories. A-and 
well... If you would allow us, w-we will see your memories for 
ourselves." Heller agreed. "Alright, but you better not try shit." 
They nodded and calmly led him to the machine. 


** (Remember this?)** 


"Damn, how do you make this much shit under a mountain?" Heller was 
intruiged. "Well, it's simple." Heller was confused as to what the 
fish lady was saying. "Magic, punk!" He deadpanned at the monsters 
before they got to their destination. "A house? You dragged me all 
the way into a fucking mountain to lead me into a house?" Right after 
he said that two mysterious figures came up behind him. "whoa, chill 
out bro" He turned to see two skeletons, one short and the other 
tall. "GOOD MORNING, YOUR MAJESTY! UNDYNE, WHAT IS HAPPENING? I, THE 
GREAT PAPYRUS WAS MAKING SPAGHETTI WHEN I HEARD FOUL WORDS ESCAPE 
SOMEONE'S MOUTH! DIDN'T YOU HEAR IT TOO, SANS?" The smaller skeleton 
shrugged it off. "cant tell, was too busy sleeping." _Great . Now I'm 
stuck with a narcissist called Papyrus and a midget-ass couch potato 
called Sans. _"the hell you call me?" Heller was surprised to see the 
small skeleton glaring at him intensely, knowing that Sans knows what 
Heller called him. "anyway, you guys need something?" Asgore nodded. 
"We need the machine down at your lab." Papyrus quickly followed 
before Sans could ask why. "RIGHT AWAY!" Papyrus then left to get the 
special keys from Sans' room. "Well, then. Let's look around and get 
some food." The other monsters left except for Sans, who was 
pulsating with an aura that was almost unreadable. Heller kept his 
distance, not knowing what the skeletal creature could do. "you 
know... you can't hide forever." Heller turned to Sans in confusion, 
"you gained a lot of EXP and LV from all those people and. . . things 
back at NYZ, huh?" Heller retorted. "Sounds like a video game." Sans 
chuckles, "you have no idea what they are, do you?" Heller suddenly 
saw everything else around him turn black as Sans started to teach 
him. "EXP is an acronym for _execution points. _LV means LOVE. LOVE 



too is an acronym. It stands for _level of violence. Sans explained 
all about EXP, LV and everything else about it. "your LV is 35, you 
murderous psychopath." Heller was partially shocked by the number. 
Unfortunately for Sans, he was expecting to have a high LV as soon as 
he heard all about it. "Oh shit." Sans looked at him. "you're a 
really horrible person if your LV is that high... but it wasn't your 
alone, now was it?" Heller shook his head. "No... I've killed people 
who kill and people who never did." Sans tried to cheer him up. 
"luckily, you'll never make me want to run for my life, cuz ' nothing 
gets under my skin." Heller thought the pun was so laughably bad, he 
almost laughed. But he kept his cool. "Good one." Sans shrugged. 
"Guess we haven't really introduced ourselves, huh? The name's 
Heller, James Heller." Heller held his hand out. "the name's sans, 
sans the skeleton." 


** (Meanwhile) ** 


Blackwatch was checking the field where they saw Alex Mercer and 
Heller where having their showdown according to the pilots that 
survived from having their helicopters thrown at Heller. "All I see 
is blood and some fucked up arms." The pilots claimed to have seen 
Alex die. "You think they were right when they said that Heller ate 
Mercer?" The other shrugged. "How the hell should I know? I don't 
fucking know how they work." One of them dipped their finger in blood 
when suddenly, it spread all over him and ate him. "Holy shit! Red 
Crown, get me the fuck out of here!" The puddle started to take shape 
as the other soldier trembled in fear. It was none other than Alex 
Mercer himself. "What part of 'immortal' does Heller not get?" He 
walked over to the soldier and consumed him. "Get ready, Heller. I'm 
coming for you and your daughter." 

**Well, shit's gonna go down. Hopefully this is better than the first 
story I made. Plez do not flame me about that. It was my first time 
writing shit that I never even knew about. But that aside, hopefully 
this satisfies your bloodlust. Cya!** 


End 
f ile . 



